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1 new Song. a Written by 4. . p 


'T was my fortune once to go, 
To ſee ſome fine diverting: ſhow, 


| $ Where many young men as well as me 


And view'd. the company all 
| 1 7 war ſtole my; heart Goat me. 


Is cure the flame that in my heart! 


be ſtole my Heart, gave me no Than 8% 
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The ſame diverſion came to ſeen * — 4 1 
E went in and ſat me dow 


'S& ho 


al in, 


I Knew them all but only the 


ped up and then made bold, 
Hel iy 4's ad a while to hold. * 


p 4 422 . 


Til off my face the ſweat like dew. did run. 


"They A went —_ and fo, did be, 
That 2455 ſole my Heart from me, 


And how will 1 get recompence/ 


> went to Home and then to bed 
To eaſe my wear yd troubled Head. , 
But in my Bed could find ao: Reft 
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1 bad not 


To marry you. who's Apprentice bound 
My Parents when they know wil on me been 


For I kave brought my Rapier here, - 
And in ſhort time T'll ſtab my ge N 
Al let my troubled N Raves 
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The next Morjing ſoon 28 it was Tight, 
Into the Country I-took my flight? 
Thinking of her whom I's. left behind, 

Cauſcd the tears my Eyes to blind, * + P | 


As 1 was walking down the Street; 
Her comrade I chanc'd to meet, 
Taking her to be my Friend, 


Theſe words to her 7 did extend. 5 


You, ave gotten a new Conti: - IF 
That lately. has my. Heart betrayed; -- + 
You know? her mach better than mc 
And would give my Life I could her ſee. 


gotten theſe Words well faid,” 
When I was admitted to this maid 3 - 
With ſcornful Frowns ſhe treated mo. 
Which did increaſe my Miſery. 
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Oh what would you have me to de, 
To. marry you I dare not go, 


Dor't think I come to gibe or - jear, Ty 
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Beſore that you die for my fake, 2 

Niere is my Hand I will you take, 
That in true Loye and Loyalty, . I. 
I will be yours when you are free. 1 


Let no young Man do as I have done, 
In Love and folly thus they run; 

For to be in Love and Apprentice too, 

It's very ſeldom both prove true. 
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181 went out for to view ke country, 
To view the meadows to 2h and green, 
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I eipy'd a couple of ttue lovers talking. ; 
Under > byſh, and could ſcarcely be een. . 
| J kneeled me dorvn for to liſten a while * 
T To hear how this zoung man the girl would beguite; | 
Bat ſhe being witty, both conſtant and loyal, Ar 
Aud he aiteu times put her to a trial. © Ar 
Towards the conclufion he did her thus woo, u 
My deareit dear, and my ceareit honey, 
Tongue cannot expreſs how dat 1 love you T} 
| And unleſs yon prove kind you will me undo. Mi 
Tau never ſhall want fur plenty of money, Hat 

If that you will ſer your atfectious on me, : 

q Altho” you are poor and lam rich, © 


5 - Grant me this favour 1 thee beſeech. A 
Trͤhere is never a lady that ever was gaiu'd, 3 
Shall be any braver or beiter maintain'd © - * y 
For wbat'l do promile iu love | prrtorm; - 
S800 this modeit. maid-thus reply'd, — 


Wos it for marriage you hither me bronghy? = 


| 


I fo, I ach not a-maid fo'caſily bought; 
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And 1 think at this T' ime your ſait muſt be deny 4 
Vor marriage has cares, 48 many have ity' d. 


Beſides all this, I'm too ypung yet to marry,- 
Full leven years yet 1 may very well tarry, | 
or trouble and care comes ſoon 'enovgh ou; 
Yet let not true love betwirt us be broken. 


Tho! I be'the bark love, and you be the tice, 
A woman has but litt!e trouble, ſuid ſhe, d 
Vill ence ſhe is marcied, aud then ſhe finds ſotto w, 
For ſhe has but little to buyepr to bprrow. 


Perhaps ſhe may ineet with a croſs man beſide, 
Which is as bad Fortune as woman can have, 
And had better been buried alive-in Ver grave. 

As to marry a man that is croſs-grain'd and fot ward. 


Such men, now-a-day*, ſo unkind to the fait, 
[ ſcarce can believe them I vow and declare; - 
Your mother, 1:id he, before you begun, | 
And may you not do as ſhe hath dove, = * 

My mother faid ſhe, cid run upon ventore, 


And. ſhe took the Fortune that Heaven hed ſent. her ; Io 


And to ber did prove a right honeſt man, A 
Such men 15w-a-Cays ate ſcarce to be ſound. 


T hey diſſemble, ang flatrer, yet think them 8 
They will ſpeak a maid fair, and ſay that they love ner, 
Till once they have got her and then they'll der camo 


Aud for ought I know you may prove the ſame by: 


The Little CARPENTER: 
Wi ſiog you a Song 

hat as lately been made, 
Tis or a little Carpenter, 4 SG 
And à pri made oo 


Ene Grit was 2 farmer, 


ke cold both plongh 55 fow- 
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I 'm came to let you know, 
for uu. 


I have a Fancy ; 
Lou are {0 ncat and trim, 


And tis On! my little Carpenter, 


What will become of him. 


The next was an Old Man. 
>. Came hopping in the Dark, 
He ſaid my deareſt jqe wei, P 
lis you have won my heart: 

I have a fancy for you, 
Ton go fo peat and trim, 


And tis Oh! my little Carpenter, 5 


What will beccme of him. 


The next was a Baker, 


| 
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He came from Chelſea Town, 
He ſaid my deareſt Jewel, _ 
I em come fo far down, 
Hecaute I have a Fancy for you, 
Ton go fo neat and trim, 


And tis Oh! my little Carpenter, 


What will become of him. 


I The next was a Blackſmith, 
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He came from Axenford, 


le gave her his Gold Watch, 


But little of his Store: 
I have 2 Fancy ſor you. 


\. ___ - You look fo neat and trim, 


And 'tis Oh! my little Carpenter, 
W hat will become of him. 

The Carpenter ſtept to his Love, 
All on the other Dax. 

He gave her many Sweetmeats, 
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He gave has a fil hankerevieh, |, ef 
For te put them in, n 


And. tis Oh! my little 8 Ya e WR 
What will beogiink of him. a . — 
1 will work with my broad Ax, e 
As long as I can wag © 3 
All the Money I can ger, en ey St 
| will put it in my Bag: 1 9 
I will. put it in my Bag Love, „ 
Ill Saturday at Night, ee 
And 'tis Oh] my little Carpenter, - 3 
He is my Heart's deliggn r. E 
Now: my little Carpenter, 
Than art valy Det TL EEE nn 
Come Plenty or come. Poverty, __ 
War with you. £1 ſhare Love, 
And tis Oh! my little Carpenter, e 
He is my hearr's Delight, 55 : et 85 | 
T's over the Mountains 1 will BG hi 
| Becauſe my Fortunes, mean and low,” W 
Still bearing of a troubled Mind, © SAS 
For the leavipg of my love d ft 
If 1. had Goid ſhe ſnould have part. 
As { have none ſhe bath my Beart,  _ WES... 
She hath my Heatt and right good will, 
I vow and ſwear 1 love her fiillt. 
My friends are all angry with me, 4: 3 rr 
For keeping of his Company, _ es 5 . 
les as hard to part my Love aud JJ. 
As to bringithe Sun down from the- St... N 
My love; ſhe's neither black nor brown, . 2 
She well deſerves to went a Crown, i 
With a handſome Foet and nestet Toes, by. 
$4 Ground is blett whereon the 1 Di- 
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Direct me then ye Powers above.. 
hut firſt created Man to love, 

\ Thave a jewel in my Eye. 
Where all my Joy and omfort lie. : 
My e he's like: D:ava fair, © 

She doth exceed the Lily-tair, 5 
She's blythe and lively, brisk and gay, Y 

And exceeds the Role in te month of May, - 

But the Summer is come and the Grals is green, 
The Leaves are bodding on every Tree _ 
My Love will de here dy the break of Day,. 
And 1 will go along with my Jewel I ſay. 
de Young MAN“, Complaint. 
WEE N I was a young mae I took delight in love, 
1 fix'd my wind upon agitltbat dit nunconſtaat prove, 
Jock her for my own true love Which made me ſigh & ſay, 
But now 1 gad ſhe chang'd her mind quite the contra: y way. 
I went unto my love ote day and thus to ber did ſay, 
That we, have lev'd cach-otber this long and many a day, 
Lem come io let you know that married we muſt be. 
Theteforelet us ſce how it will be & appoi-r the Weddingday. 
Then replies this fair maid merhinks yau are in haflc, 
1 never ſaw a young-man ſpend” his time in waſte, 
Nhe time is paſt that you might have your opportunity, (try. 
Therefore I ſay you ſhall have nay & ſome other you may go 
 _ This (mote the young man to the heart as if be had been dead 
-. I's iben replies this young man to this maid again; 
Cptic upon your love, {aid he, your. the worſt of women 
The loſs is the gain of two, and me the choice of twenty more 
.. You may go home and tell your mother ia, love you 
: r have been crols'd, 4 
Had you goue the right way to work your labour you wou'd 
E | | c oops. 
All ia the ſpring to have clipt her wing, I am ſure ſhe . 
Do ver would have flown, © 
So come my boys ir ſhall ne'er be ſaid that we deccive 
Since ſhe is falſe 1 will be true, ſeme other will 1 try, 
And I will let my work remain, if ſhe ſays nay I will ſay yes 
_ And 1 will :ry her once again. 10 M 22 | 
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